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— COMMISSION —
On Ecumenical Mission and Relations
The United Presbyterian Church
in the United States of America
475 Riverside Drive, New York 27, N.Y.

Olivette R. Swallen
111 Eighth Avenue North
St, Petersburg
Florida
October^, 196

1

Dear Relatives and Friends,

After six years and nine months of work for those whom the Lord loves on the
other side of the world, it is wonderful to be back in the U.S.A. I praise Him for
the love which has carried me through these years, setting my feet in large places
of service.

I left Yokohama, Japan on June 17 by the French ship Viet-Nam with a friend
and teacher of the Seoul (Korea) Foreign School, Helen Koepp, who had lived with me

for a year in Seoul before I left for Formosa, Stopping at ports along the way gave

us brief but very interesting visits.

HONGKONG : One day ten of us including Ray and Mabel Chandler and their two sons
and Ed and Robin Adams of Formosa enjoyed a Korean luncheon together with my niece
Sally Voelkel in a Chinese restaurant. T

.foen the Korean cook heard where we were
from, though pressed for time, she prepared extra Korean dishes for us. She was
deeply touched when I spoke to her in Korean.

O.S. How long have you been in HongKong? She: Three years.
O.S. Where were you before HongKong? She: Shanghai.
O.S. Are your husband and children with you? She: Only a son.
O.S. (gently) "You have seen much suffering and sorrow." She smiled in

gratitude, thanking me for my concern. Only lack of time prevented
hearing her story.

That evening I was privileged to enjoy an outdoor, farewell supper with the
United Presbyterian missionaries in honor of their members leaving on furlough.
The next day Sally Voelkel, Helen, and I had a delightful dinner and evening with
our good friends Chaplain and Mrs. Gordon DePree. He is the Protestant chaplain
at Fenwick Pier, which serves our navy men when in port. Such get-to-gethers abroad
mean much to us in precious fellowship.

SAIGON, VIETNAM : We went into town but did not go far from the ship. The women
here wore very long dresses similar in style to the Chinese dress but with long
sleeves and many wore very large straw hats. Such get-t-

SINGAPORE, MALAYA : We visited the Tiger Balm Garden built by the Aw Boon Brothers
similar to the one in HongKong but in somewhat better condition. The garden and
figures are immense, colorful, and interesting but to us rococo art. A really
valued visit was to the private museum of the Aw Boon Brothers, where I saw the
most beautiful old Chinese jades, crystals, quarts, lapis lazuli, and other semi-
precious stones in exquisite designs and carvings.

COLOMBO, CEYLON : At the Grand Hotel after the best cup of tea I have ever tasted,
I was taken for a brief ride through the city, stopping to see the first Protestant
church erected in 1747 by Dutch settlers. Inside it was built of beautiful wood
and has many, many marble tablets to the memory of the early settlers. The
Wolvendaal Girls® High School, founded in I89O by the Dutch Reformed Church in
Ceylon with eight hundred pupils, occupies the church cloisters and adjacent build-
ings. The school is trilingual: Tamil, Swihalese, and English? the pupils are
Christian, Buddhist, Islamic, Hindu, or Jainist. The teachers are largely
Christian. We saw the new Ceylon Insurance Building, seventeen floors high, with
a flat top for the landing of helicopters. I was intrigued by the beauty of the
blue zircons that I saw for the first time, but I did not buy any.
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BOMBAY ; We had only a few evening and early morning hours here. My good Indian
friends, the Fattals whom I had met in Japan, took us for a ride around the Queen’s
Drive where the triple-bulbed street lights are called the Queen’s Necklace. We
enjoyed a delicious dinner and interesting visit in their home and the fresh cocoa-
nuts and juice they gave us. Such lovely, friendly folk.

From Bombay our ship was hurled into a tempestuously rough sea, and the weather
was very hot. The seasoned passengers felt sympathy for those who embarked there.
Many Oriental business people and students were traveling tourist class for European
destinations. On the Fourth of July there were only three Americans in tourist
class to appreciate the special cake made for us, the frosting decorated with a
U.S. flag.

DJIBOUTI; French Somahland, Africa: Eight miles from Aden, at a hot dry, sandy
place, our ship docked for only a few hours. We did visit a nearby agricultural
experiment farm, where we saw date palms, forty, sixty, and eighty years old, their
great clusters of dates bagged in muslin to prevent insect injury. They gave us a
generous sample of the delicious, sweet fruit. On the street, a rough native asked
to change our money, and when we said, "No thank you," he cursed us. It gave us a
queer feeling. The weather was so hot that we went through the Suez Canal on our
ship rather than taking the very long, overland, one-day trip to Cairo and the
pyramids.

MARSEILLES. FRANCE : Disembarking July 18, we met our Presbyterian minister,
Mr. Charles R. Harper, and some of his staff who are doing the fine work of
C I M A D E (Committee Inter-Movement on behalf of Evacuees), helping Algerian
refugees to adjust and learn to speak and read French.

ROME ; We went by train along the seacoast of France to Rome. By taking bus tours
in all the cities we visited, we were able to see the most in the few days allowed.

We flew to Geneva. Switzerland and were immediately impressed by the friendli-
ness and courtesy of the Swiss people and the beauty of the country. It was an
unforgettable experience to see the International Monument of the Reformation with
the four great Christian leaders portrayed, John Calvin, Farel, Beza, and John Knox.

One felt the influence of the Reformation and realized the price paid by Protestant
Christians in suffering for their faith. After Sunday service at the John Calvin
Chapel, I was happily surprised to meet Vaughn and Helen Henderson Chamness, former-
ly missionaries to Korea, who were on Sabbatical leave from San Francisco Seminary,
San Anselmo, California.

From Geneva, Helen flew to Germany, but I went to Interlaken and then on to

Paris by train, thrilled by the beauty of the Swiss mountains, and the countryside
of France.

PARIS ; We had a delightful visit with Dr. Shannon and Edith Blair McCune whom I

had not seen for many years. He is the newly appointed head of the educational
department of U N E S C 0. Two of their children, Nan and Blair, were with them.

Many fond memories came to mind of days when the Blair, McCun^ and Swallen families
were in Pyeng Yang, Korea, together.

After seeing Paris, Helen flew to Belgium and Holland, and I spent an extra
day in Paris and flew to London where Helen met me a few days later.

LONDON : We stayed at the House of Rest, a hostel for missionaries and Christian
workers, where we met some wonderful folk and delightful surprises. I found that
the superintendent of the House of Rest, Mrs. Rhoda Granger Callis, and two workers
at the China Inland Missionary Home, Miss Marjory Broomhall and Miss Agnes Clarke,
and I had been schoolmates in the C. I. M. school for missionary children in Chefoo,
China, fifty-three years ago. They remembered my brother-in-law, Hugh Fitch, as a
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tennis champion and recalled other Korea missionary boys who attended there. One
noon I looked across the lunch table and saw my very good friend Miss Ida Tate of
theOriental Missionary Society in Seoul, Korea. What a happy surprise and how
small is the world!

It would take a very long letter to tell of all the many historical places
visited, especially those with Christian significance, Westminster Abbey, John
Wesley's Chapel in London, and the kirk and cemetery of the Grayfriers in Edinburgh,
where the Martyrs' Monument tells us that from May, 1661, to February, 1688, about
eighteen thousand were murdered or executed, noble martyrs for Jesus Christ. "Faith
of our Fathers living still, in spite of dungeon, fire, and sword, 0 how our hearts
beat high with joy whene'er we hear that glorious word!" May their sacrifices
challenge us to stronger faith and greater witnessing for Jesus Christ,

Before leaving London, I spent a day with Alexandra Gale Lloyd-Kirk and her
lovely family in Bristol. We had a wonderful time visiting and seeing the treas-
ures that had belonged to her venerated parents, Dr. and Mrs. James S. Gale of
Seoul, Korea. Her son, ready for college, was away on a trip, but their daughters,
Wendy and Rosemary, listened eagerly as I told them of their grandparents and the
wonderful work of Dr. Gale as Bible teacher, translator, historian, and writer.

Helen flew to New York by jet, and a week later I left from London on the
S.S. Statendam of the Holland-American Line for the United States. There were
eighty-four first class passengers and eight hundred and forty-eight in the tourist
class, but we were not crowded, and had plenty of cabin, lounge, and deck space.
The food was excellent and everything was done for our comfort.

Seven days later, September 13, we arrived at the Hoboken pier and the dear
U.S.A. where my sister Esther Fitch found me in customs among the S-es.

It is good to be back, put away my precious passport, which one is never with-
out when abroad, and look forward to seeing many of you during the coming year.

I am staying with my sister Esther and family in Leonia, New Jersey until the
end of the month; then I will return to my permanent home 111 - 8th Avenue North
St. Petersburg 4, Florida, where I will be with my sister Mary Swallen.

Do please let me hear from you, and please come and see us if you can.

The season's happiest greetings to you and may God bless you each one.

To the servicemen from Aunt Ollie,

With affectionate greetings and good wishes,

Olivette R. Swallen



Address after December 10, I960
Lutheran Service Center,

191, 1-chome, Akebono cho,

Tachikawa, Japan

United Presbyterian Mission,
Seoul, Korea
December I960

My very dear Friends,

It is time once again to bring you greetings for a Blessed Christmas and a very
Happy New Year. Before moving to a new location I want to send you my address in
Japan.

For the past fifteen months I have been in Taipei, Formosa, as hostess at the

Hospitality House, a Christian Center for servicemen, and it proved to be a very
interesting and rewarding experience. Every Sunday evening we had Open-house for

servicemenand friends, with buffet supper followed by a Fellowship hour, informal
singing of hymns and a message. There were planned tours, counseling, and a home-
atmosphere for men away from home. A high-light of the year was the privilege of

meeting and hearing Miss Gladys Aylward, the "Small Woman" whose story is given in
the movie, "The Inn of the Sixth Happiness." She told of her twenty years of being
in China, and of her orphanage work which she is continuing now in Formosa. Her life

of deep devotion to the Lord and selfless missionary labors, remind one of the word

that challenged D.L. Moody, "GOD is waiting to see what He can do through a life
completely surrendered to Him."

As a retired missionary who lSVes the Orient and -is entirely at home in Korea, and
fortunately still well and strong, I am finding it very hard to leave now that the

time has come. When an opportunity was given to be hostess for a year in the Tokyo
Lutheran Service Center, I accepted and am on my way there. It is about two blocks
from the large Air Force Base where many of our servicemen pass through on their
way to and from stations in the Orient. My desire is to be a witness among them,

and I shall appreciate your prayers for me in this ministry, which is similar to

the one I had in Formosa.

What a joy it has been to return to Korea for a brief visit! There have been many
meetings with dear friends among Koreans and missionaries. At the Soong-Eui Girls
School Founders Day program Yung-nak Presbyterian church was filled with students,
faculty, and alumnae. The gift of a beautiful Korean dress presented to me is a
precious reminder of the love and friendships that have come during the years, since
I was Principal of the school in PyengYang before the war.

Among my many friends from North Korea are several in whom I have a special interest.

One woman idiom I helped receive an education was left an orphan at an early age;

she completed the Kindergarden Training course in Soong Eui School; now she is the

mother of seven children and has a happy Christian home near Seoul. "We are poor,"

she told me, "but the neighbors call us the laughing family."
Another energetic and selfless friend whom we have known since her childhood is

Mrs. Tuk-sun Lee, matron of the Day Nursery near Liberty Presbyterian church.
She has recovered from a recent illness and is as active as before in seeking to

help her needy neighbors in that refugee section of the city. I enjoy seeing the

sixty children she "mothers" as lovingly as her own five, providing a hot noon meal

and careful supervision all day six days a week, while their busy mothers are

working to support their families. As they sit in a circle to sing hymns, pray, and
repeat Bible verses, they arc being taught to know and love the Christ-Child and
Savior. In their poor little homes the parents find it true that a child’s influence
leads them to become Christians and attend church.

In the restlessness of students here in Seoul, most of our Christian schools have
weathered the storm in spite of disturbing events. A graduate of SoongEui Sphool
whom I have known for years told me of a monthly prayer-meeting of SoongEui alumnae
to pray definitely for students of these schools. Special needs are remembered in

prayer and God has been answering their earnest petitions.

Your letters are always a great joy to me, and I hope to hear from you soon.

Please pray for me in my service for Christ and the work He has for me in Japan.

^May God bless you 'abundantly at this Christmas Season and in the year ahead.

Most sincerely

Olivette R. Swallen



Liberty Church Day Nursery
Seoul, Korea - 1957

On the slopes of Seoul’s famous South mountain, stands Liberty Presbyterian church,

in the midst of 4,000 refugee shacks. Here are to be found a teeming throng of the

very poor of the city. Not far from the church is a Korean building newly concerted

into a Day Nursery, where 55 small children of 3 to 5 years are cared for. The pastor

an elder, a deaconess, Mrs. Lee, and several church members are on its Board of con-

trol. The two teachers in charge are widows who with their children live in the

church-supported ’ Jidows Home nearby.

It was a day of rejoicing for this church, as for us, when the Day Nursery was

dedicated to the Lord, and named for our mother, Mrs. Sallie Swallen, who had labored

in Korea for 48 years and who had dearly loved little children. At a beautiful

service the children sang their songs, repeated their verses of scripture, and joined

in the prayer of thanksgiving. For several months they had been meeting in a tiny room

at the ’Jidows Home, and now to have this attractive place of their own was wonderful.

To be sure, the equipment is as yet inadequate,- a stove is needed for winter, also a

slide and a teeter7toys too are greatly needed. But having this building is a real

answer to prayer and we feel very thankful for it.

One child of 4 years illustrates the importance of having a Day Nursery. His father,

a 10K soldier, receives only 50 $ a month, so the little mother must support herself
and two children. No employment was available, and for months she trudged ten miles
each way to a market to buy a load of vegetables which she carried to sell, at the

same time carrying the baby on her back. For this effort she could only make about

25$ a day, barely enough for food. At present she carries water, 20 gal. at a time,

up the steep hillside to five houses, near enough to where she lives so that the baby
can be left at home, to earn about 30$ a day. Can you see how grateful she is to be
able to leave the toddler at our Day Nursery?

Each day except Sunday the Nursery opens at nine o'clock. The children love to comej
Leaving their little shoes at the door (Korean custom)

,
they patter into the sunny

play-room where the teachers greet them, and when the circle is complete they bow in
prayer and sing a song together. One song they sing with the motions of how the day
begins, -we wash, and dress, and comb our hair and brush our teeth. How carefully they
act out the motions! Then there is a Bible story which the children retell in turn,
and also learn a Bible verse. More singing, more play in the sunshine, and when Tunc 1

bowls are brought in each small child sits quietly in front of his bowl until all are
served, and then a prayer of thanks is repeated before they begin to eat. This hot,
nourishing meal is building strong bodies, making them a healthy group of tots.
Lunch is followed by nap-time, and then another play-time until the mother comes for
her child at 4s 30.

The neighbors praise the Day Nursery -"See how fat those children are getting. They
were never so happy before." M, Je wish our children would learn to be as polite as the?

Some who are able to send their children to a regular kindergarden have asked to entei
them at our Nursery instead, because "they are trained and. cared for so lovingly there
But only those are accepted whose mother must earn a living for the family. It is a
"labor of love" for Jesus sake. It costs )150.00 a month to meet the expenses of fuel
food and the salaries of the teachers, ’/hen any child is in need of clothing, it is
supplied. Blankets must be provided for nap-time; sweaters, socks, caps, and sturdy
garments are needed for them. Clbth can be made up for them into clothing by the
women of the ’Jidows Home. Pray with us for these little children and their mothers.

Sincerely yours,
Address for letters -

Presbyterian Mission, A. P.0, 301,
San Francisco, Calif.

Address for parcels - Presbyterian Mission,

Olivette 1. S\/allen

Gertrude Swollen Voelkel.

136 Yun- -Chi Dong
, Sooul

,
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By the Waters of Waral,

O blest be the Name of Jehovah,

Who planneth the way we should go.

E'en tho by the waters of Marah

We must halt, that the way He may show.

0 bitter the waters of Marah,

We meet them along life’s path-way;

But sweetened are they by Jehovah

^4s we wait upon Him and pray.

Those waters for us become precious,

When humbly we trust in the Lord;

Then drinking we too are refreshened

And are cheered on our way by His Word.

Then that which to us was so bitter,

By testing and faith is made sweet;

And love flowing in so much freer,

Makes us strong for all trials to meet.

When troubles in life overtake us,

And chances of vict’ry seem slim;

1 knoiv that He will not forsake us,

When we lay all our burdens on Him.

I thank Thee, O God, for the sorrows,

Which Jesus hath sweetened for me,

While there at the waters of Marah,

Brighter visions of glory I see.

— W. L. SwALLEN
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By the VJateri of Warah

Exodus 1

5

: 22-26

Romans 5 : 3-5

Israel’s wilderness journey is a picture of the Christian’s

life in the world after he is saved. The Passover and crossing

the Red Sea illustrate how we are saved by the death of Jesus

Christ our Saviour. Salvation does not mean that we have

escaped all the difficulties of life. We still have this life to

live. The experiences of Israel, of which Marah is one, show

how trials and burdens may be conquered, and how difficul-

ties and sorrows may become blessings.

At Marah (meaning “bitter”) the water was bitter, they

could not drink it. The bitter experience caused the discour-

aged multitude to look at one another saying, “What shall

we do?” Moses cried to the Lord who showed him a tree

which helped them out of their trouble. The “tree” is a sym-

bol of the Cross. 1 Peter 2:24, “Who His own self bare our

sins in His own body on the tree, that we, being dead to sins,

should live unto righteousness: by whose stripes ye were

healed.”

Marah shows how the believer can have victory over all

the troubles in this life. Looking to Jesus on the Cross re-

minds us of what He did there for us, Heb. 12:2. That makes

us strong against all difficulties, lightens the burden, in fact.

He bears them for us. 1 Peter 5:7.
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